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Composd of Three SONGS. 
. The affable Husband: or, The kind Man con 
tented that his Wife ſhould have her Will. i 
. The Buxom Wife; or, The commanding Wo- 
man's witty Anſwer to her affable Husþband. . . 
I. Willys Lamentation of Kate's unkindneſfs: 
An excellent new Scots Song in Praiſe of Bonny 
| Kate of Edinburgh. | 
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The Affable Husband's Garland, ec. 
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I. The affable Husband: or, The kind Man con- 
tented that his Wife ſhould have ber Will. : 


To an Excellent new Tune. 


17 you pleaſe to hear a Jeſt, 
Obſerye well what I ſay, 
For Women to have their Will it is beſt; 
And ſometimes bear the ſway : TER 
And if yog'll live a contented Life, | 
Let herjbe Maſter ſtill; _ 73 
Then af reſt, for it pleaſes me beſt, 


That my Wife ſhould have her Will. 


And if | fo the Tavern go, 
= Todrink with any Friend; 
And if my Wife is not with me, 
Straight for her I do ſend: | 
And if ſhe ſays ſhe'le drink no Wine, I 
/ / Thenlether ſay ſo ftill; f 
So let it reſt, for it pleaſes me beſt, 
That my Wife ſhould have her Will. 
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I will buy the beſt Meat for my Wife 9 
The Market can afford, 5 \ 
Iwill ſend it home for to be dre!t, | 
And ſet it on the Board: 
And ſtraight I for my Wife do call, 


And fol will do ſtill 
And if ſhe fays ſhe will eat none, 
Fray let hex have her Will. 
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lt that my Wife Abroad would ride; 
( To viſit any Friend, 

A Horſe for her I will provide, 
And one her to attend: 

Then ſtraightway for a Man I call, 

Io wait upon her ſtill; 

But if ſhe ſays ſhe'll walk a Foot, 
Pray let her have her Will. | 


| 3 She doth ſo far my Fayour win, 

I ſolemnly proteſt, 

4 That ſhe ſhall go a Goſſippingz 
And revel with the beſt : 

But if ſhe yows ſhe'll thrifty bez 

And always careful ſtill, 

IJ will ſabmit, for it is fit 

' My Wife ſhould have her will, 


Ile do my beſt always to pleaſe 
My Wife both Day and Night; 
Vie likewiſe let her live at eaſe, - + 
With Joy and ſweet delight: 
But if ſhe is reſolv d to drudge, 
N And Labour for me ſtill, 
I will ſubmit, for it is fit, E 
My Wife ſhould have her Will. 


Lie Cloath my Wife in rich Array, 
With Silks and Sattins fine; 

Ke any London Lady gay, 

As ſure as ſhe is mine: , 

But if my Wife ſhould be reſoly'd; 
BL wear old Cloaths ſtill; 8 
Then let it reſt, it pleaſes me beſt, 

' > That my Wife ſhould have her Will. 


- 14 me Things Ido remember ſtill, VEE 
And ſome ! haye forgot; g 
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Sometimes my Wife ſhall have her Will, | 
And ſometimes ſhe ſhall not: N 

For ſhould ſhe long to Cuckold me, 
And play the Wanton ſtill: 
den by my troth, I ſhould be loath 
Io let her have her Will. | 
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Song II. The buxom Wife © or, The commanding 
Woman's witty Anſwer, to the affable Husband. | 


To the ſame Tune. 


= 


' A Brisk and buxom Dame I am, 
And that my Husband knows, 
He muſt not think me thus to ſhame, 
I will have gaudy Cloaths : 
My Ribbins, Laces, Muff and Fan, 
Which I admire ſtill, 
Upon my Life, as | am his Wife, 
I vow to have my Will. 


He has expos'd me up and down, 
Both Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, 
Thro' all the Corners of the Town, 
I'm in each Perſons Mouth : © 
Let tho' he thus has banter'd me, 
Which thing I take full iu. 
Yet let him know, it ſhall be ſo, 
I vow to have my Will. 


When we are in the Canary Shop, 
Where choice of Wines they ſell; 
He ſays, If Ile not drink a drop, 
Twould pleaſe his Humour well; 
But for his Pint, I'le have a Quart, 
Ilie bid them waſh and fill; 
To chear my Heart, Ile play my part, 
And yow to have my Will. 
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The very beſt of Meat, ASIF ES 

\nd does not matter much if I 2 48G | 

Refuſe the ſame to eat : 1 29 

Bat let him know, Fig, Capon and Gooſe, hy 
do admire ſtill, - = 

„With Chickens fine, 'tis my Deſign 

Io rule, and have my Will. 


ing | He'll find me Horſe and Man alſo, -» 
It Friends I have to meet; | | 
Vet he had rather I wou'd go TT 
Upon my tender / Feet: | | 
But let him £0 on Foot himſelf, 
And pleaſe his Fancy ſtill, 
8 1 mean to ride, nay, and beſide = 
& To rule, and have my Will. 


My Hushand tells me I ſhall lead 
The very beſt of Lives, 

And go a Goſſipping indeed, = 
With buxom jovial Wives: : 
Tie not be limited by him, 
1 Or any Husband ſtill, 

rie go, or ſtay; Fle work or play, 
And govern by my Will. 


ur Husband thinks to flatter me, 


And ſeems exceeding kind; / 
Then favs, If I his Drudge will be, "3K 
It pleaſes beſt his Mind: 5 Ty 


As Jam his Wife, I will not workk«k — 
1 But take my Pleaſure ſtill; | 
Both Night and Day, Ile not obey, 

Hot vow to have my Will. 


'F He'll Cloath me like 2 Lady fair, 
In Garments rich and 87 3 
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| 12 report that he will 1 ' vim 1: 728, 
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; Yet if my ragged Cloaths Ile wear, 
Let him wear Rags, I'Il ſhake his Baggs, 


Some Things He'll give me leave to do, 


It is well known I'm buxom grown, 


When I've a mind to Cuckold him, 
I'll ſcorn to ask him leave. 
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Song III. Willy's Lamentation for Kate's unkind- *| 
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He tells me that I may: 
But if I do let me be kick'd, | 
Fine Cloaths ſtill they pleaſe me 


But I will have my Will. 


Husbands like mine there is but few, 
 Afooliſh, idle Elf, 


and ſome I'le do my ſelf: 
He wou'd not have me Play the Game, | 
File uſe my Pleaſure till, | 
A 
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And Iwill have my Will. 


When e'er I walk a broad with Men, 


Io reap the Joys of Life; 

And make a Chriſtian of him then, 
He ought to thank his Wife, 

For all her tender Love to him, 
And not be ſeen to grieve; 


ne ſe, or, An excellent new Scots Song in Praiſe of 
bonny Kate of Edinburgh. To its own Tune. dN 


Uſt when the ycung and blooming Sp ring 
Had melted down the Winter Snow, 


And in the Groves the Birds did ſing, 
Their char ming Notes on every Bough : 
Poor Willy ſit bemoaning his Fate, 
And woeful State, | 
For loving, loving. loving, 
And deſpairing too: 
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Foor Willy cries then muſt I die, 


Bat Willy faw no ſuch pritty Laſs, 
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For bonny Kate of Edinburgl. 


illy was late at the Weddinghouſe, 
Where Lords and Ladies danc'd all in a Roy, 


As bonny Kate of Edinburgh: . © 


er bright Eyes; with ſmiling Joys, 


f 


Did ſo ſurprize, 

That ſomething, ſomething, ſomething 
| Elſe did ſhout him through: 
Poor Willy cries then muſt I die, 

For bonny Kate of Edinburgh. 


The God of Love was Willy's Friend, 

And caſt an Eye of Pity down, 

And ſtraight a fatal Dart did ſend, 

| That cruel Virgin's Heart to wound 
ow every Dream is all of him, 

| Who ſtill doth ſeem, 

ore lovely, lovely, lovely, 


ow Willy lies entranc'd with Joys, 
With bonny Kate of Edinburgh. 


Villy now lies in his Love's Arms, 


And all his former Griefs are gone, 
nd Cupid doth him free from Harms, 


And ſays he needs make no more Moan : 
Now Kate feels Love ſpring from above, 
1 And ſtill doth move, __ 
ith kiſſing, kiſſing, kiſſing, ' 
And embracing too 
ow Willy lies with endleſs Joys, 
With bony Ka of Edinburgh. 


illy now Surfeits with delight, 
And Kate is greatly pleaſed in Mind; 
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She 


Since the Marriage Vow: 5 


She ſigns when Vils out of Sight, 
Becauſe he prov;c o her ſo kind: 
In every Vein a ti Kling pain, 
Doth {till remain, 
With fighting, ſighing, ſighing, 
Ana lamenting too, 
Willy did cry then muſt! die, 
For bonny Kate of Edinburgh. 
Milly needs would be a Billing, 
As true Lovers uſe to do; 
| Kate ſhe did ſeem as willing, 
And began for to come too; 
While ev'ry Smile did her Fear beguile, 
She him did ſtill, 
With ſmiling, ſmiling, ſmiling, | 
| The bonnieft Lad ſhe e're did view : 
Whilſt iy did cry paſſionately, 
None like my Kate of Edinburgh. 
Kate his Features was admiring, 
While Willy pleas d his wondring Eye; 
More and more was ſhe deſiring, 
His delicious Company: | 
And then ſhe ſaid, Love hath betray'd, 
A harmleſs Maid, I 
Whom loving, loving, loving, 
May perhaps undoe 
But Billy reply'd, and often cry'd, 
None like my Kate of Edinbrugh. 
Now Nuptials Rites perform'd muſt be, 
to finiſh both their laſting Joys, 
And he delir'd as well as ſhe, 
For to be bleſt with Girls and Boys: 
By joint conſent to Chutch they went, 
But what was meant, 
By kiſſing, kiſſing, kiſſing, 
muſt leave to you: 
But Billy's bleſt, that's now poſſeſt 
Ol pretty Kate of Edinburgh. 


